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A map to 
a long lost 

treasure 
becomes the 



one-way route 

to a deadly 

ambush! 





Trains of the old west ran at about s/x- 
t££n miles an hoc//?. passenger engine's 
usually mad two large driving wheels on 

A SIDE. 




FREIGHT HAULING ENGINES WERE GENER- 
ALLY THE MOGUL MODEL WITH THREE 
LARGE DRIVING WHEELS ON EACH SIDE 
FOR EXTRA POWER. 
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FLyiNG SPARKS WERE A DANGER TO DRY 
GRASS AND WOODEN CARS. ENGINES USED 
TWO TYPES OF STACKS, HOPING TO CATCtt 
AND STOP TH£ SPARKS. 




THE EARLY TRAINS WERE WOOD 
BURNERS, CHANGING TO COAL IN TH£ 
LATE EIGHTIES. THIS CALLED FOR A STOKER 
IN THE ENGINE TO FEED THE FIRE . 



fN THE SEVENTIES, THE ENGINEER NAD AN AIR 
BRAKE TO STOP THE ENGINE, BUT A BRAKEMAN 
HAD TO RUN THROUGH THE OTHER CARS, 
TURNING BRAKE WHEELS. 
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NO, TONTO! WE LOST 
THE TRAIL OF THOSE 
FOUR MEN ON 
HARD GROUND, 





AS TONTO AMP THE LOME 8ANG.&S GO TO 
CALM Thl£ HOUSES THAT S70P A SHORT 
D/STAHCE OFF, Si/DPEMLY.. 




DAN 2— THAT'S 

_ TONTO.' HE 
HEBE JUST 
A MOMENT 




MEAUWROE..., 





SOME TWO HUNDRED 
YEARS AGO THE INDIAN SLAVES 
WORKING THE SPANISH MINES 
REPELLED' THE FLEEING SPAN- 
IARDS HID THEIR TREASURE 
AND THIS MUST HAVE 
BEEN PART OF I 




PEDRO WANTED THE TREASURE If WILL SE 

TURNED OVER TO HIS VILLAGE / DONE, DAN 

OF LOSPORTOS: /— AFTER WE 

L THAT VILLAGE OWNED /TURN THESE 

^. THE MAP i ■ ^< OUTLAWS OVER 
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For fifteen minutes, s/lver and scout 
race through the woods, stead/ly a/arrow 
/ms the gap between them and the 

outlaws' norses.... 




NO KEMO SA8AV! 
PAIN HIDE-UM" 
NOT KNOW 
WHICH WAY 
TW£M RfDE NOW! 
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Enclosed you will find $ and DeN Cover- Strips. 

| Please send me the itemfs] I have circled below: 
^ FOOTBALL DESK SET PUZZLE KIT 
J GUM BANK RING SHAGGY DOG 

j^.tPACI MAP flRACSLE T _ C AMERA 
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SHOWDOWN 

At Rock Creek 




As Judge Cody passed the desk of the 
Gold Eagle Hotel, Mac Barton, the hotel's 
■owner looked up anxiously'. 

"Judge, it's eleven o'clock," he said 
worriedly. "That train will be pulling in iri 
five minutes. You'd better get going now. 
If Blazer finds you in town — " 

The judge put his watch away. "No," 
he said firmly, "I won't run, and I won't 
hide." 

"But Judge, you know why Blazer's 
coming here on that train. They say he's 
out to kill you because you sent his kid 
brother up on that stage-robbery charge. 
And this Blazer is worse than his brother. 
He just finished a five-year sentence for 
rustling, himself." 

Barton dug down behind the hotel desk 
and came up with a gun-belt. "Here, 
Judge, if there's going to be a showdown 
you'll need these guns. You used to be a 
fair hand with a six-shooter when you were 
a sheriff." 

Cady shook his head and turned away. 
"Thof was ten years back, before I was 
elected judge. It's not fitting for a judge to 
carry a deadly weapon, Mac. My job is to 
bring law and civilization. to this area. 
The time is past when men can settle their 
differences by a bullet." 

As Cady headed out through the hotel 
door, Mac celled after him, "Judge, 
you're not going to eat crow?" 

"You know me better than that, Mac," 
answered the judge. 

■ Out in the street Cody felt a hundred 
pair of eyes on him. Everyone In town had 
heard that Dan Blazer was coming to 
Rock Creek to settle up with the judge 



who had sentenced his brother. Now all 
Were waiting to see what would happen. 

Like vultures, Cady thought, they were 
waiting to see a gun battle, or, even if 
bullets didn't fly, perhaps they would be 
entertained by seeing a man in fear beg- 
ging for his life. 

Well, thought the judge, the vultures 
would be disappointed. He would not run, 
he would not hide, nor would he beg for 
his life. 

It was short moments later that the train 
pulled in at Rock Creek. As Dan Blozer 
stepped out of the car he spotted the 
judge coming toward him. Behind the 
judge, in the background, came the crowd 
of eager onlookers. 

"Hello, Blazer," said Cady. "There's, 
something I want to say to you." 

Blazer scowled. "I'm doing the talking, 
Judge. I've been waiting a long time to 
meet you face to face and tell you this." 

Blazer hitched up his gun-belt and the 
old judge braced himself, for what was 
coming. 

"About my brother Gil," said Blazer. 
"You were dead right in sentencing him 
for what he did. That prison term prob- 
ably saved him from the noose. Those 
years in jail will teach him a lesson — the 
same lesson they taught me." 

Blazer reached out and grabbed the 
judge's hand. 

"Thanks, Judge." With that, Blazer 
strode off down the street. 

As Judge Cady walked back he was 
aware of a hundred wondering glances 
following him. The citizens of Rock Creek. 
had seen a new brand of courage. 
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^Texas rang 

[RETURN 



/ howdy; someone m gale- 
/ ville wrote requesting' a 

texas ramger! the anon- 
\ vmous letter said that a five- 
\ maw gamg was running this 
' \ town and collecting 
i \ protection a\omeyj who 

/a WQOTE THE LETTER S 





\CAVB WHEEE MANY 
/MOONS ASO,TOWrO BRING 
/yOU WWEN FIND YOU 
STILL BE ALfVE AFTER 
CAVENDISH SANG AMBUSH 
AMD KILL ALL OTHER 
TEXAS PANGERS IN 
youe PATHOL. 





Soon after, in we very cave 
where years before tonto mo 
nursed hm back to health, the 
lone ranger helps treat the 

TEXAS RANGER'S WOi/fi/O... 




TWO DAYS £ATE/?, IN GAL£VtLL£. 
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THANKS FOR YOUR HELP: 
THIS (SOUNDS UP THE 
GANG! I'LL BE BACK TO 
COLLECT THEM FROM JAIL 

IN THE MORNING! BV 
-sTHEN, I HOPE GALEVILLE 




ONE MOONLIT EVENING' 




Within easy bowshot of the cabin, unafraid of man, the HUNGRy pack pulls down ah antlered 

MONARCH* 




THERE WON'T BE ^ 

J ANYTHING LEFT OF HIM ^ 

/ BUT HIS ANTLERS AND HOOFS! 

LET'S GO BACK INSIDE, 

LITTLE BUCK.' 




TOMORROW WE MUST ^ 
HUNT MEAT FOR OURSELVES / 
AND OUR DOSS-WHILE THE 
SHORT PAYLISHT LASTS/ ^ 


r ANP WHILE ^ 
THE GAME LASTS/ 
PRETTY SOON THE 
WOLVES WILL HAVE 
. IT ALL/ ^A 
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THE FOLLOWING DAV'S HUNT IS SUCCESSFUL- BUT 
COMING HOME WITH A LOAD OF FRESH MEAT,, 
THE TWO YOUNG MEN ARE AWARE OF THE GRAV 
HUNTERS/ | OW . qo0oooeee£ 
T OW-OOOOOH/ 




A FIENDISH FIGHTER- WHOM EVEN THE GRIZZLY 
BEAR AVOlDS-THE WOLVERINE SPRINGS AT /OUN& 
HAWK'S FACE. 




All night lons young hawk tends the fire, and 
in the morning, with a fresh moosehipe on the 
floor, the little ca8in is once more a home. 





While most bullwuackeps used wu/ps, 
some liked goads. the commandl^ee" meant a 
zight turn amd the opdek'.'haw'; a left tupn. 



A GOOD DRIVER COULD YOKE A TEAM IN FfVE 
MINUTES. IF THE 7 GO//VS WAS EASY TWO WASOA/S 
COULD 3E HITCHED TOGETHER. ON STEEP GRADES 

TWO TEAMS MIGHT PULL ONE WAGON. 




FOR LONG HAULS, WHERE TIME 
WASN'T IMPORTANT, OXEN WERE 
FINE TRANSPORTATION. UNLIKE THEIR 
RIVAL MULES, OXEN COULD KEEP 
GOING ON GRASS ALONE. 




WHEN TWO WAGON TRAINS MET 

■A ON A NARROW PATH, THE EMPTY 

I OR LIGHTER ONE HAD TO PULL 

i TO ONE SIDE. IF WE LOADS WERE 

EQUAL , A HASSLE FOLLOWED. 



WE MOST THRILLING NBtii .: T WIVE EVER SEEN! 




HAND BRAKES • STAINLESS STEEL FENDERS 
CHROME CARRIER • HEADLIGHT 

TEST RIDE This Amazing New 5-Speed Derailleur Gearshift! 

The NEW Schwinn Corvette . . . World's most 
popular middleweight bike . . . now with a 
NEW 5-speed georshift for fast getowoy 
starts . . . whistle-fast on the straight- 
away ... effortless uphill climbs 
...it's another Schwinn First? 




